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Rowley: f he has to be hyked into a pair of stays to get them
things on!'

4 Come, come, Mr. Rowley/ said I, ' this is telling tales out of
school! Do not you be deceived. The greatest men of antiquity,
including Csesar and Hannibal and Pope Joan, may have been
very glad, at my time of life or Alain's, to follow his example.
'Tis a misfortune common to all; and really/ said I, bowing to
myself before the mirror like one who should dance the minuet,
* when the result is so successful as this, who would do anything
but applaud ?"

My toilet concluded, I marched on to fresh surprises. My
chamber, my new valet and my new clothes had been beyond
hope: the dinner, the soup, the whole bill of fare was a revela-
tion of the powers there are in man. I had not supposed it lay
in the genius of any cook to create, out of common beef and
mutton, things so different and dainty. The wine was of a
piece, the doctor a most agreeable companion; nor could I
help reflecting on the prospect that all this wealth, comfort
and handsome profusion might still very possibly become mine.
Here were a change indeed, from the common soldier and the
camp kettle, the prisoner and his prison rations, the fugitive
and the horrors of the covered cart!